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All Letters sent to the paper by per
sons having 

po business connection with it shcui
d be accom- 

panied by stamps for a reply. Manus
cripts from 

other than regular contributors should always 

be accompanied by a stamped and
 addressed 

envelope 

Qopies Can be Purchased at every
 known news 

stand in New Brunswick, and in very man
y of 

the cities, towns and village of Nov
a Scotia and 

Prince—KE ward Island every Saturday, or 

Five Cents each. 

Discontinuances.—Except in those localities 

which are easuy reached, PROGRESS will be 

stopped a the time paid for. Discontinnances 

can only made by paying arrears at the rate 

o! five ents per copy. 

Progress 18 a Sixteen Page P
aper, published 

every Saturday, from its new quarters, 29 to 

31 Canterbury steeet, St. John, N
. B. Subscrip- 

tion price 18 Two Dollars per annum, 
in advance. 

The Oireulation of this paper is o
ver ag” Pd 

copies; 1s double that of any daily in t
he Man- 

time Provinces, and exceeds that of an
y weekly 

published in the same section. 

Remittances should always be mad
e by Post 

Office Order or Re stered Letter. The 

former is preferred, an should be made ang 

in every case to EDWARD S. CARTER,
 Publisher. 

TT SIXTEEN PAGES. 
—— 

AVERAGE CIRCULATION 13,640 

$7 JOAN. NB. SATURDAY. DEC. 26 
Befcre ProGrEss appears again before 

its numercus readers, 1806 shall have given 

place to 1897, and another ycar with its 

lights and sbadows will be numbered with 

the things of tte past. To its patrons in 

all parts of tke globe ProGrESs exterds 

the complimerts of the seaton, and best 

wishes for a happy, prosperous New Y ear. 

CHURCH ENTERTAINMENTS. 

In‘this age of competition and rivalry 

there are hundreds, it might te said, ef 

secte, all strugghog for existence and re- 

sorting to all torts of schemes, all sorts of 

shows end all sorts of devices to psy ex- 

penses and to draw people to the ir servicer. 

And tkess schemes, shows and devices are 

sinking to a lower liovel every year 

From the fisbpond, ot the church 

social to the sensational sermon they 

have descended to euch shocking ind 

degrading scenes as are described by R v. 

Wa. Bavarp Hare in the December 

Forum. Ie rays: ‘A review of the en 

terfainments of the pa:it year affords 

evidence that with dargercny rapidity 

church entertainments are taking the nature 

of improper exhibitions. O:dniry bul 

fooncry no lopger draws. I'e more tempt- 

ir g attracticns of the forbidden, the more 

spicy morsels of the variety theatre, are 

den arded end being supplied. Here I 

would not be misunderstood. Heeltby 

amusement, bonest fun, is for human en- 

joyment. God has filled the wc rid wih 

good thinge, and we ought to use them 

Good nytured nonsense is refreshing. 

Beautiful faces and gruczful dances are 

joys in which we are wise fo take pleasure. 

That there isa frank, though restrained, 

life of the senses possible, as an attendart 

upon the highest spirituality, I believe to 

be tte tecching of the sacr.ments ordaincd 

by Ctrist. Oversqueamisknoes isnot a 

necessary characteristic of earnest mcrality. 

L:t us be human ; let us be hearty ; let us 

b:, as ve were made, men and women; 

bat, in Heaven's name, let us insist that 

when people appeer in or for the ben fit of 

churches they shall keep on theic proper 

clothes! The theatre and the music ball, 

properly conducted, are not establishments 

upon which the church has any war fo 

wage. But the church is not a system of 

theatres and mueic balls. It isa divine 

institution, with a dd finite, particular ard 

sacred cflice, distinct from that of all 

human agencies whatsoever. It isto teach 

the sacredness of life by standing for the 

essentially sacred side of life.” 

Mr. Havre then proceeds to enumerate 

several ‘tempting attractions of the for- 

bidden ’ which have b:en employed to re- 

plenish church tills during tle year now 

closing. He cites {wo in particul:r gs 

having ‘scaled the Alpine helghts of death- 

less shame.’ Both were krown as Trilby 

socials and were corducted as follows: 

TLe young ladies of the church displayed 

their fcet behind a curtain to a heigkt de- 

scribed as ‘tantalizing.’ Men in front of 

the cur’ain view what 1s displayed of one 

female after another and then bid for the 

privilege of teklng Ler to supper. The 

writer also describes New women socials 

ard mcck marnsges that were resorted to 

in some cturches; but perkaps tie most 

ridiculous, not to use a hursher word, of all 

was a form of entertzinment given in Mich- 

igan and which was known as the ‘Ber- 

ber’s Sunday Evening.’ Mr Havre describes 

it in the following manner: “Scissors, 

hair dye, cups, soaps, brashes and comb, 

mirrors and washes, tastefully arranged on 

the walls and platform, with festoons of 

towels and rosettes of brilliantine, and bay 

rum bo tles, gave a homelike appearance 

to the church ; sitting in a barber's chair, 

the pastor gathered inspiration for his 

lecture, and then, rising, he pressed 
home 

in the choicest terms of the tonscrial pro- 

fessicn the lesson of the ‘r.zor and the 

strop.’ 

What a horrible travesty of religion and 

and what a prostitution of religious wor
- 

ship! And yet such is the decline in re
ver- 

_ence for things sacred that perhaps tho
se 

taking part in the performance regarde
d it 

as the exhibition of a cheerful and entertain- 

ing piety. And doubtless it collected a 

congregation, and added to the coffers of 

church. But it religion pure and undefil
ed 

is to be preserved such exhibitons as the 

foregoing must te frowned down. 

Fertun tely, occurences of the kind mer- 

tioned are almost wholly unkcown in Can- 

ada. Even the old time ‘kissing games’ 

have become extinct, except perbaps in 

rural parishes. There is much that savors 

of the sensational, however, and various 

methods are employed to attract a large con 

gregation. A new minister in the pulpit; a 

special sermon by the clergyman, a new an- 

them bythe choir, or a strange singer 

taking part in the services, are all 

advertised just as faithfully almost 

as are the spccial attractions in a dre- 

matic p¢ rlormance, tke only difference be” 

ing that the dramatic advertising is usually 

paid for, while the church usually wants it 

for nothing. 

These, however, are only mild forms of 

sensationalism just as the fish pond, the 

old time grab bag, and guesting the 

name of a doll, or the number of sceds 

in en apple or an orange, are mild 

forms of gambling ;” both are games of 

chance, and if betting on the result of a 

race or a game is wrong, then the otbers 

must be wrong also. The difference in 

the amounts zx:c'e), or wegered do not 

effect the mor:l aspect of tke affair. It 

would seem far better to close church doors 

and thereby preserve some sense of rev- 

erence and decorum in a communi‘y than 

to keep them open by mears that bring 

discredit upon the very name of religion. 

The reformation of the government of 

Crete dees not make very rapid progress. 

On the demand ot the Powers the Sultan 

made the utual promites cof eme¢ndment 

and sever:l months ago sent one of his 

creatures as special Eovoy to Crete, to 

supervise 1h introduction of the stipu'’ated 

re'orms. The Envoy was evidently well 

aw ire of what was expected of hin by tle 

Porte snd he religiously obs'ructed, and 

thwarted all effat on tke part of the 

foreign Consuls to organize a Cretan gen- 

darmerie under European cflicers,’o esteb- 

lish the prcjected Cretan high court and to 

| iniroduces the other economic and politi- 

cal reforns which wou'd have given 

Crete a prac'ically autopomous govern. 

ment. The Powers Lowever a few days 

within forty eight hours of the cbstre perous 

Envoy. *Tte Great Assassian” however 

d.es not lack servauts qu'te gs capable of 

instruction as the one referred to; snd if 

the Powers wish to see Cretan autoncmy 

established witkin the next forty eight 

years they will bave to insist upen the 

accompl shment without tke svpervision of 

a Turkish Envoy. 

There is a singular parallel between the 
situation in the Pmllipice Islands and that 

in Cuba. With the ¢xceprion of the sea- 

port towns the whole of Luzon, the most 

important island ot the Phillipine group, is 

in the hands of the retels, and the 
suburbs of Manile, like those of Havana, 

are frequently raided by th: insurgents. 

The parallel beccm s more complete in 
view of the interest taken by Japan in the 
fate of th: islands and tte possibility of 

Japanese interven'ion. A recent marine 

encounter between the Spanish and the 

Japarese may have signa'izcd tt e be ginning 

of serious complications. 

Hot Alr Baths, 

At this season of the year when the mc- 

jority cf bath rooms are not warm encvgh 

to be comfortable, or sate to use, many 

people donot bathe as often as they would 

like to, hence so many are subject to colds 

and rheumatism. This may account for tke 

popularity of the Hot Air and Vapor B.th 

Cabinet, which gives a luxurious c'eansing 

bath without the use of water, save a pint 

or so which is used for vaporizing. Oae 

great advantage of the Cabir et bath is, that 

it can be taken, in any room, without the 

carrying and slopping of water. As a 

remedial agent the hot air baths stand 

preeminent, and possess an immense 

range of applicability. Their proper 

use forms the basis of the successfnl freat- 

ment of many phases of disease, which 

bears the testimony of the highest medical 

authr'ty. Rheumatism in all i's forms is 

a speciality. for the successful treatment of 

which these baths bave acquired an exten. 

sive reputation. Mp. ‘I'ree has been 

spcken of by more than cn2 of our local 

physicians, as a public benefactor for in- 

troducing these baths to the public, and he 

is so well satisfied with his new business 

that ha has secured more territory and will 

appoint sub-ageunts in Ontario and Quebec 

at once. Asa household gift the Quaker 

Bath Cabinet would be acceptable, highly 

appreciated by all and a real blessing to 

any rheumatic person. The address is 13 

Wellin gton Row. 

A Good Fellow Gone W.s*, 

The departure of any popular young min 

is felt even in such a community as this and 

St. John cannot afford to lose bright, act- 

ive, erergetic young men such as T. E, G. 

Armstrong who wa3 enthusiastic in what- 

ever organ'zation he entered into j no mtter 

whether it was a fishing club or an artillery 

corps. In the wisdom of his superior office 

(in a business sense) he has been promoted 

and has gone to Brantford, Oatario, where 

when the people get acquainted with him 

he will be as populsr as in his native place. 

They Looked like New. 

Was the remark of a person that tried our laundiy 

for the first last week, that neck band you put on 

was fine, 1've got a new shirt now. The work was 

white only at Ungars Laucdry and Dye Works. 

ago demanded from the Sultan the recall | 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

«wiCause He Doesn't Care To.” 

Yes, they all are coming home, 
And 1they say it's “jolly.” 

Every ope is married now, 
Even litile Polly. 

And I keep on saying “all,” 
For | jast can’t bear to 

Think of one who doesn’t come 
*Cause he doesn’t care to. 

He has never told me so; 
Reasons ? Yes, a plenty ! 

But one reason has more weight, 
To my mind, than twenty, 

And I somehow feel as if 
I shoul like it better 

I! his reasons did not fi 1 

Quite so long a letter. 

All the others come, and bring 
T ings for me and father; 

Litt'e t /ings—because they know 
We would so much rather. 

But he sends a hamper up— 

Flowers and fruits and under, 
Things that must have cost so much 

That they make us wonder. 

There's the turkey in the coop; 
He can hardly gobble, 

He's 80 fa’=and those two ducks, 

They can’t walk, they hobb e ! 

And the mir ce meat turned out well ; 

Pies will need be plenty, 

And the pudding good and big, 

For we'll sit down twenty. 

How be used to prance about 
When he saw me baking! 

Seems to me I see him now; 
Everythioe I'm making. 

Brings him right before my eyes; 
Yet I wouldn't dare to 

Say to father, “H+ don’t cone 
*Cause be doesn’t care to.” 

Father doesn't seem to think 
As I ‘eel about him; 

“Johnny alwa,s told the truth: 
Why should we misdc ubt him?” 

But he's saying in his heart— 
Yes, i'm sure iL’s there too— 

«Johnny isn't coming home 
'Cause he doesn’t care to.” 

Sonny boy,~your world is fall, 

Bui ther 's not an ther 
Ilolds you in her heart of hearts 
Like your poor old mother. 

Come—before that day comer, when 

'T will be you can’t bear to 
TLink of how * ou didn’ come 

*Cause you didn’t care to 
—Margaret Vandegrift. 

An “Onluck)y ' Cass, 

I'm just about the on uckiest cuss, 

I reckon that yeu kin find; 
I seem to be Jonahed in everythiaz, 
An’ al urs git leit be hind. 

Whenever there's snytuiog good on hand 

Trat seems to be com’ my way, 

An’ [ each ou to gatheritin, 
It silewuy sndes away. 

It I go out wit a picnic crowd, 
I'm elected 10 carry the grab, 

I'm certain to sit ina cus.ard pie, 

An’ the purty girls give me a snub. 

The ants wander up my trouser legs 

An’ caper abcut in delight; 

I alurs eat everythiog I see, 

An’ then I am sick the bull night. 

If a band is playin’ up the street, 

An’ there's marchin’ that’s fit to see. 

Thue parade’ll stop an’ the music cease 

Just u8 they «it Lo me, 

The fish won't bite when I'm arcurd, 
The dogs sli run away, 

An’ the babies rquall when I [ook at them, 

Av’ noth n’ Igit'll stay. 

Weil, mebby it ain’t all so; but then, 
A gcod Jot of it is true; 

Som-+times I git mo-t tarnation mad, 
An’, again, it'll make me blue. 

I rever kin tel: what’il turn up next, 

But nothin’ is bad any more, 

Au’ nothin’ they fetch’/l worry me, 

Fer I been to it all before. 

I seem to be kinder pointed cut 

By the bonny tiger of jute; 
I'm allurs the appointed time, 
Er elsc I have to wait, 

I suppose scme dav 1’. bave to die, 
Eut I never kin fla ter away, 

Fer somethin’ happen to keep me here 

Up till the juigewent day. 

I'll wander around with the other ha nts, 

But they'll uli kee p out of my bourn, 

Fer they'll be afraid thar I'il mix things up 

When Gabriel blows his horn. 

On ucky=well, it’s like other 1bings— 
You're used to it after awhile; 

You might jist as well let things slide along 
An’ wear a perpetual smile. 
—Al Dunlop in the Chicago Inter Ocean. 

The Books You Used to Read, 

What were the books tbat you used to read? 
Wich were the first you knew ? 

Whose was i he page with its wondrous seed, 
Heed of the will to dc ? 

Who wrote the worcs that in printer's ink 

Stared from the pages to make you think? 

Huve you the bo: ks that you used to thumb? 
wonderful storehouses then, 

Filled with such treasures as never will come 
Bick to your eyes agar; 

For the eyes which the dear old volume knew 

Were as fresh as a flower that is sprent with dew. 

Tell me the Looks that you uscd to kno # 

Back in the dear old home, 

Sheltered by trees that were bending low 

And by the vines that clomb, 

Making, perhaps a secluded nook 

Just for you and your favorite book. 

What if their linen be soiled today? 

What it their coats be torn? 
Friends are still friends if the hair be gray 

Or if the clothes be won. 

And they will ever scem stanch and true— 

These, tue friends (hat in yosth you knew. 

Do you not know what they told you then, 
Even the page acd lin: ? 

Cou.d you but turn to it Low, as when 

You were a child of nine? 
And in your ey 8 wo aid the words not glow 

Just as they did io the long agd ? 

Dear were the friends when such were few. 

Dear are tley stil, 1 know; 
Tomes that are siately and ricu and new 
Laugh ut the long azo. 

And in'o your favor shall never come 

As did the bocks toat yon used to thumb. 
—Qsman C. Hooper, in the bookman 

December, 

Thy locks are white, December, 
And stream upon the wind, 

But still thou "re boistrous merry, 
Though youth is far behind. 

Ho! Ho! thy hage voice ca:ling, 
Bids care and sorrow flee, 

Aid on the air is fa ling 
The schoolboy’s answering glee. 

® time's near spent, December; 

The boliy berries red 
Eoshrined in glossy greenness 
Circle thy homey head. 

While he! he! still is sounding, 
Thy laughter long and c ear, 

Above the moldering embers, 
Of the _fas.~declining year. 

Thy face is sered, December, 
With many a well-won fizbt— 

But still tay lips are smiiug, 
And still thy cheeks are bright. 

Ho! bo! th voice is ringing, 
Melodious with cheer, 

As on thy way thou goest 
In the waning o! the year. 

Oh! go may I, December, 
Bear on my rugged way, 

With ne'er a sigh or murmur, 
With a heart both brave and gay, 
When sLows of age are blowing 
May some such grace be mine— 

Go d will and gladness strowing 
Along life's border line. 

— Ida Iddingc~Gale. 

Winter Fancleg, 

I'm longing for the snow flakes an’ the jingling o' 

the ell. 

An’ the memory of childhood that in this old heart 
dwells. 

When I read about the fairies with nary doubtin’ 
pause, 

An’ uy dreamed o’ questionin’ the truth o’ Santa 
aus. 

Then the pilin’ o’ the snowdrifts an’ the creakin' o’ 
* the s.eighe. 

How it takes me back to boyhood an’ the careless 
happy days. 

When I'd rather ketch a bobsled when it went &— 

skimmin’ by 
Than ride in royal splendor with old age drawin’ 

nigh. 

OL’ the glimmer o’ the wintry stars an’ shimmer o' 

the snow! 

How youthful days come troopin’ up from out the 

An’ the Temories of straw rides, with Sally by my 

 - comin’ 21—an’ see & comin’ bride. 
—New York 

MUSIC AT MOUNT ALLISON, 
Ome 

Many of the Young Ladies Score a Declded 

Musical Success, 

SackviLre Dee. 22—Tle close of the first 
term at Mcunt Allison Ccnservatory was 

marked on Fiiday evening last by a Pupils’ 
R cital of more than usual merit, in which 

all the departments made an excellert 

showing. 
The most noteworthy feature of the even- 

ing was the rendering of Chopin's Fan- 
taisie in F minor for piano, by Miss Laura 
Newman of Moncton. This piece occup- 
pied a distinctly higher level than the rest 
ot the program, and shone out like a dia- 
mond set in the midst of pearls. ier 
technicality, as far as it goes, is solid ; her 
tcuch is absolately sure; she bas a nie 
sense of tonal values, and her cresendos 
and decresendos were a delight; and 
she displsyed a conscious mastery in 

treatment, rarely found in so young a 

player. 
Moncton had two other representatives, 

both violin students, Miss Jean Bruce and 
Miss Pollie Benedict. The latter is a daugh- 
ter of the American Consul (who was pres- 

ent in the eudience), and comes honestly by 
her musical talent irom both sides of the 

house. 

Miss Bruce played Bach's tamous air for 
the G string in such a way as could only be 

done by one of real musical temperament. 

See excels in this kind of music, but one 

migl t venture to suggest to her teicher 

that at her public sppearances these dcle- 

ful and soulful strains should occasiorally 

give place to something of a livelier nature, 

where ber natural vivecity might sparkle 

rather than glow. 

Tho only other violin soloist was Miss 

Dorothy Webb, who played a sentimental 

screvade by Moezkowski, and Padereweki's 

popular, miouet Miss Webb shows a 

steady improvement in vo'ume and sweet- 

ness of tcne, as well 28 in mastery of tech- 

nical detai's, Her second number might 

rather have been called a duet for piano 

and violin its success being large’y due to 

her sister, Miss Florence Webb who on 

this occasicn as on many others has proved 
herself a very effi ient pianist anl accom- 

pavist. The violin ensemble class opened 

tte recital with three pieces in the verying 

styles of Handel, Schubert and Bach. 

Other piano numbers that might be 

singled out were Reinecki's ballads by Mies 

Grace Sherwood of Sussex, and fcr re 

mu kable technical display, two Liszt ar- 

rangemente. The Iiigolette Fantaisie by 

Miss Editb Archibald, and the Msrch from 

Tannhauser by Mr. Archie Crossman. 

The propriety of giving euch pieces as 

thee to young s'udentsisupen to que:tion. 

Li zt wrote them to display his virtuosity, 

and however valuable they may be as 

stucies, it seems as if the same end could 

be more readily attained by the giving of 

regular edutes, and more time be left 

for the study of pieces with a larger per- 

centage of true musical worth. Mr. 

Crossman failed in the sine qua uon of 

good march playing, a strongly marked 

rhythmic swing, but deserves great pra‘se 

for his d:zzling octave work. 

The vocal department had six names cn 

the program. Of these special mention 

should be made of Miss Jennie IHamiltcn 

ot Pictou and Miss Nan Thompson ot 

Fredericton. Miss Hamilton is the possess- 

or of a beauiful voice, and gave evidence 

of good training by her execu'ion ot “The 

Swallow” by Dell Aqua. Miss Thompson's 

conspicious faults is toni-production are 

fast disappearing and a really fine voice is 

displaying itself. 
The evening's entertainment with a ce pi- 

tally rendered ore-act play by the pupils of 

the elocution dvpariment. Miss Hamiiton 

won new laurels by her clever impertora- 
t'on of Aunt Susan Jones, an old lady from 
the country. Miss Lizzie Ogden was the 

good girl, Miss Emily Willis the bad girl, 

Miss Alice Harrison the bad girl's bad 

mother, and Miss Lulu Ford the bad girl's 

bad young man. Virtue triumphcd glorious- 
ly, and once more the moral power of the 
drama was vindicated. Perhaps Crossley 
ard Hanter who begins their love message 
to the people of Sackville on the 2ith of 
February next, will make a rote of thie, 

and will moderate their customary denun- 

ciations of the stage, CELESTE, 

Germain Street Bap ist Church, 

Owing to tke pastor preaching the 

dedicaticn sermon in new Main St. baptist 

church, there will be no preaching service 

in the morning, but in the evening the 

pastor vill occupy the pulpit again ;preach. 

ing a sermon bearing on the Birth of Christ ; 

and that tte choir in addition to the re- 

gular bymns will rerder special Xmas 

music, v'z., Glery to God most High, by 

A. F. Loud, And there were Sheppards, in 

G. by Harrison Millard, O Holy Night, 
by Adams, solo by Mr. Titus, While the 

Stars are Gleaming Bright, by A. W. 
Newcomb. 

Iarge Block of Granite, 

Recertlya block of granite weighing 
1217 tons was uted as the pedestal of the 
equestrian Statue of Peter the Great at 
St. Petersburg, having been transporied 
four miles by land over a railway and 
thirteen miles in a caisson by water. The 
railway consisted of two lines of timber fur- 
nished with hard metal pari between 
which grooves were placed spheres of hard 
brass about six inches in diameter. On 
these spheres the frame with its load was 
easily moved by sixty men, working at the 
Spe with treble purchase blocks. An- 
0 large block, meas 35x16x14 
feet, was a few months since taken out at 
the Craigneth quarries, near Dalbeattie, 
Scotland. Its weight was estimated at 650 
tons. 

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report. 

Bakin 
Ro its er 

ABSOLUTELY PURE 

GODCHILM OF AN EMPRESS. 

The Pathetic Story of Little Drouschka 

Pickens. 5 

The Lone Star State gave to the country 

some of the most famous as well as most 

beautiful women of ante-bellum days. 

Among tle number was Louise Holcomb, 

whose name is associated with all that is 

most beautiful and charming in southern 

womsanhocd, and which gleams brightly 

through a halo of sweet, pathetic romance. 

In 1856 she became the wife of the hos- 

toric Col. Pickens, then representing 

South Carolina in congress, and who, in 

March, 157, wes appointed by President 

Buchanan as minister to the court ot St. 

Petersburg, where he and bis lovely young 

w.fe soon became universal favorites with 

the grest czar and the empress. In 1858 

their first and only child was bora in the 

czw's own palace of Romancff, which his 

m: j :sty had graciously placed at their dis- 

posal. 

The empress, who wes dcvotedly at'ach- 

ed to the young mother, ¢'aimed the right 

to act as godmother, and conferred upen 

hr protege the un‘que name Drouschka, 

signifying in Rursizn, “Little Darling.” 

Oa the accession of Mr. Lincoln to the 

presidency Col. Pickers was elected gov- 

ernor of South Carolina. He immediately 

resigned his diplomatic position, and re- 

turned to the United States. His departure 

cast a gloom over the gay Rustian court, 

and the little fairy godchild of an emprets 

was laden with ccstly presents by the dip- 

loma’s, nobility and members of the im- 

perial circle. Among these present was a 

miniature of the old czar, framed in gold, 

which he himself kung around the child's 

neck. The «zar rever forgot Lis little pro- 

tege. and to the day of bis tragic Cesth, 

each recurring anniversary of her birth, 

brovght from over the sca some cos'ly sou- 

venir of his regard, 

Col. Pickens was inaugurated governor 

of Soath Carolina, end Mr. Lincoln presi- 

dent of the United States. Then follow- 

ed the secession of the southern states, the 

formation of the provisional government cf 

the confederate states at Montgomery, 

Ala , the levying of armies and dread pre- 

parations of war. Inthe course of even's 

it was deemed recessary to redoce Fort 

Sum‘er in Charleton hamibor, while Gen. 

Beauregard was in full command at 

Charleston. He wired Gov. Pickens at 

Columt ia, tha cajital, inviting him to visit 

the historic city that he might witness the 

incepticn of hostilities. The wife and 

baby daughter accompanied the govcraor, 

who after the inspection of the batteries 

and gunboats with the commandant, were 

assured that all formalities had been com- 

plied with ard all was io readiness. Geer. 

Beauregard took the lovely tot in his arms, 

and placirg a lighted match between the 

baby fingers, instructed her wkere to 

touch the fuse—and it was little Drouscbka 

the god child ot an empress, wto fired the 

first shot that signaled the civil war and de- 

luged a nation in blood. 

Another most remsrkable tragedy oc- 

curred in which Little Drouschka was an 

innocent participator, and which filled tte 

entre south with horror. At the marriage 

ceremony of her half-gisicr, a daughter of 

her father by a former marriage, the child 

stood beside the bride, ber little hards 

filled with flowers to be presented when the 

mystical words should pronounce the 

nuptial benediction. Before the minister 

stood the bride and her fiance. A cruel 

shot fi;ed from a federal man-o!-wsr, then 

bombarding the doomed city, came crath- 

ing through the consecrated walls, striking 

the wkite-robed bride full in the chest and 

tcattering her warm life blood over the 

horrified bustand, whose hand lovingly 

held hers, and the father and litile sister 

were standing nesr. The incident is one 

of the saddést of all tke dark, sad ecenes 

of those four years of devastation and 

horror. 
Gov. Pickens died just about the close 

of the war, snd Little Drouschka as ske 

grew to queenly womanhood was adopted 

as the Child of South Carolina,” and 

was as well known throughout the south as 

her illustrius father. She married a Dr. 
Dugas, of Augusta, Ga., but died at Edge- 

wood the ancestral home of her father, and 
was there buried in the family burial 
ground. 

Perhaps no woman of the south was ever 
so universally loved. Born amid all tke 
splendor of the Russian court, the child 
icherited trom both her brilliant father and 
her beautiful mother those qualities of 
heart and mind that won her the love of 
all with whom she came in contacy. 
The burial services of this remarkab’e 

child are perhaps without a parallel in 
southein history. The pallbearers were 
selected from among the former slaves of 
her father, some of whom had borne him to 
his last resting place a score of years before. 
The imprestive scene was emphasized when 
Mis. Pickens, the courtly, beautiful mother 
stepped to the head of the white velvet cas- 
ket, and facing the faithful servants, thavk- 
ed them for the loyalty that had kept them 
at her side t the dreadful scenes 
enacted during and after the close of the 
war, adding that she wished them to con- 

tinue their devotion aad protection to 1heir 
desolate mistress and to the little ones 
whose mother they all then mourned. 
The tombstone in the old family burying 

ground bears the one word, the pet name 
an empress — Drouschka.— Kate Thy:on 

Marr. 

THE SOUTHERN GIRL. 

An Attempt to Analyzes a Woman, Faperior 

10 Analysis, 

The couthern girl is meny-slded She is 
mettlcsome and sentimental, practical and 
fanciful by turns, apt to dance divinely 
and to flirt, and fo be not over careful nor 
over industrious, but she never forgets to 

say her prayers, and rhe has unthaken faith 
in tumankind. 

In man she believes implicitly. Ste may 
rot believe all the rapturous things ke says 
to her, but she credits him with generous 
impulses, thinks him capable of all the 
higher emotions, and values him as a com- 
rade, an admirer, and a repository fon ro-_ 
m: ntic confidence. If he tumbles out {1 tfc 
niche where she has put bim. sh? wonders, 
but is willir g to regard the case as an ex- 
ception and to set him up again, after due 
scolding and purvishment. She bas un- 
bounded cocfidence in bis ability for 
smoothing over rough places for her ard 
removing any obstacles that may rice in 
bh r path. Men are always good to women, 
she thinks, her father is; and so is ker 

brotter and her ccusin Jim. 
The souttern girl enjoys with all ler 

besrt. She likes music and motion and 
lite end color, ard plenty of nice people 
alout ber saying pleasant things. She 
likes all ths, but she is te'dom mercen: ry. 
Regred usually among s‘mple surround 
ings, the greed for money has not entered 
into her coul. It is possible fcr her to 
bave attained ber twentieth year and never 
have dined or supped cutside of a private 
house in her lite. Un likes the person 
who plates her, ~“pendent of bis ex- 
trinsic surrouncings, and at any tire will 
slight the attentions of a ‘‘good match” to 
devote Lerself to the man whote waltz step 
suits her and who has power of entertain- 
ing. 

She is ingerious and tactful, with all ker 

dawdlirg ways and languid airs. She cen 
turn her last seaton’s ball dress upside 
down and inside out, and make it look al- 
most as good as new, and she can Carn the 
parlor curtains almost as well as grand- 
mother could, and change the furriture 

round so that the shabby spots will be in 
the thade. She can arrange a dish of 
fruit to resemble a pcem, make an ever- 

iog hornet out of next to nothing, and, 
last, but not least, she can rattle cff non- 

tense with an infectious delight that makes 
her the lite of whatever company the 's in. 
The southern girl or woman born in the 

murky atmosphere ot! the late sixties, im- 
perfectly educated, debarred from advant- 
ages which her parents craved for her, will 
give the stranger an impression of culture 
which perhaps a critical examination would 
not bear out. 

Courageous as she is in an emergency, 
Lkowever, in her effort to accomodate the 

family needs to the family traditions, tke 

southern girl often is whimsical in her 
notion of facing facts. A southern women 
who has lived lone in the north recently 

went to a young dressmaker in a routhern 
city. Ar attractive looking-girl with 
dimples and wonderful dark eyes came for- 
ward to greet her. 

‘Yes, I do sewing,’ she seid, ‘but I wart 
to see you right about scmething. I was 
at the window just now and heard ycu ask 
it this was where Miss 3. the dressmaker, 
lived. I knew you must be a stranger. bé- 
cause everybody here knows us and would 
know that I was no ordinary dressmaker.’ 

Of course the visitor offered to withdraw 
and expressed regret at her apparent in- 
trusion, explaining that she must have mis- 
understood tbe direction she had received. 

‘Oh, no; there is no misunderstanding,’ 
she was told. ‘I shall be glad to do your 
work, and will try to please you, but 
can't bear to be mistaken for a dress- 
a ; 
The girl mede the gown in question, 

and made it artistically, . a 
The southern girl is a paradox, with ber 

capacity for unselfishness and absurdity 
with her pride and gcorn of petty meanees 
and her serious strivings after the econom- 
ical. She will buy flowers for the table 
even if the larder is empty, and if she 
getsa windfall in the form of a legacy, 
she will put balf of 1t in a marble cross for 
the church and the other half in some jewel 
{or personal adornment, even through new 
curtains and carpets and whole every-da 
gowns are a crying need in the household. 
Te New women finds little encourage- 

ment in the south. She sends out her pip~ 
ing notes to the northern suffrage societies 
and cffers petiticns to the state assemblies 
but the popular voice is against ber, and 
sometimes it comes out that the woman's 
vex associations of the south, so much 
talked about, have membership only suf- 
ficent to furnith the necessary officers.— 
New York Sun. 

She Sus] ected I+, 

‘Why, Mrs. Parvenu, this is unmistek- 
ably an old master,” said the enthusiastic 

er. 

“That's just what I told John. I'il send 
it back to have <it repainted and a rew 
frame put on.’ 
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